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ing on insanity, his fearlessness, and his
unsparing thirst for vengeance against
the mutineers, found himself, with a
squad of sixteen or twenty men, many
miles from camp, in front of the gateway
of a walled enclosure, inside which were
about forty rebel sepoys who, relying on
their distance from danger, had taken no
precautions against surprise, and were
quietly cooking their dinner.   H-----took
in the situation at once. " Halt!" he
shouted in a stentorian voice, to his men,
adding in Hindustani "Only twenty men'
follow me into the gate. Let the rest of
the regiment remain outside." " Throw
down your arms in that corner," he roar-
ed to the terror-stricken sepoys. " Gather
together in the opposite corner, and be
quick about it, or I will slay you all."
He was immediately obeyed. " Now,"
said he, " I see among you a number of
men older than the others, whom they
have probably led astray. Drive them
out from among you, that I may destroy
them." The miserable cowards of young
men instantly thrust out the older ones,